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Jean had paid her a long, respectful visit. The condition of
complete abandonment in which she had been left made meet-
ings easy in a house where no 'society people' would any
longer show themselves. It was some time before Jean realized
that she was stricken with the plague. If ever he had felt any
genuine desire for her, now that he had only to lift a finger, the
gigolo held back. He was thinking only of his own advance-
ment, of how he would sneak his way into the empyrean of
the Sons. The weaker her resistance became, the more did the
horrid little cad assume towards her an attitude of veneration,
and play with careful cunning the part assigned to him. Had
he grown tired at last of waiting for the introductions that
never came to the Percy Larousselles, the James Castaingts,
the Willy Durands, the John Martineaus, the Bertie Dupont-
Gunthers ? Florence was for ever impressing on him the need
to keep their 'affair' a secret: but he plumed himself on a show
of innocence for which she felt no gratitude. In this way they
had lived for many weeks, and all because of a misunderstand-
ing. But, at long last, the moment came when it began to
dawn on Jean Queyries that she was living in a solitude, an
abandonment which, to say the least, was unusual. He had
imagined that between himself and Madame Harry Maucoudi-
nat there would be a deep and wide social gulf; that if he were
to conquer this princess he would first have to force his way
through many magic spells. But he had reached her without the
slightest difficulty: all he had had to cross was a desert. The
progress of his romantic story was proving too easy, too little
hampered by vicissitudes, and in a silence which was like that
.of the end of a world. He scented disaster, became less punctual
at their agreed meetings. Already he had set on foot a number
of methodical enquiries. Since he was employed in our business,
those experienced in the ways of the world were extremely